LETTER TO  C.  F. ANDREWS                                        3

this supreme opportunity which India has of supplying half a mil-
lion men. We should not believe, either, that in availing ourselves
of this opportunity we are helping the Government; we should
believe, rather, that we are using it to acquire the strength to fight
and get training in doing so.    You will regret it afterwards if you
miss this priceless opportunity.   Mr. Tilak1 advises us not to take
part in the war unconditionally,    I have greater reverence for
Mr. Tilak than you have; in fact, one cannot show him enough
reverence.    If, once half a million men had joined, they refused
higher posts [to Indians], there would be revolts everywhere and
rivers of blood would flow.   This is no time to pay attention to
what Mr. Tilak says.   The very services we render will answer
his doubts.    The half a million men whom we shall raise will go
with love of swaraj in their hearts.    When they come back, they
are bound to get swaraj.   If they have learnt military discipline,
half a million others will be roused.   And so parents should be told
that, in offering recruits, they show their love for the country.   This
is what I do.    America helps with three hundred thousand [men]
every month; if we refuse, that will cost us our rights. I, therefore,
entreat you again and again to ponder over what I have said to-
day, for, if this thing [opportunity for military experience] which
has offered itself to us slips away from our hands, there will be no
possibility of our getting the other [swaraj]. Think over what I have
told you and, if the idea appeals to you, come forward for sacrifices.
If, however, you lay down terms, following Mr. Tilak, I would take
no offence.   With these words, I should like to resume my seat.

[From Gujarati]
Gujarat Mitra ane Gujarat Darpan, 4-8-1918

2.   LETTER TO C. F. ANDREWS
August 6, 1918
MY DEAR  CHARLIE2,
I shall be good this time and not accuse ydu of crimes against
the laws of God and man regarding health. But there is no doubt
that you need a curator euphemistically called a nurse. And how
I should like to occupy that post! If you cannot have a nurse like
1 "Lokaraanya" Bal Gangadhar Tilak (1856-1920); patriot, politician and
scholar; vide Vol. II, p. 380.
2 1871-1940; British missionary; co-worker of T.igore and Gandhiji; honour-
ed as "Deenabandhu" (brother of the poor)           I